





The Daily Paper of the Submarine Branch 
(THE morn was bright. The school was closed. And Tony 
felt memories stirring. (Memories of Launceston, Devon, 






where he was once an evacuee, you recollect. Memories of 
picnics—with that other bullpup he had to leave behind. 
Poor Goggles never had a picnic on those rolling Devonshire 


hills. Heck! that was tough. Fancy a pup who neve: hada. 
picnic of any kind! Now, what did a fellow need for a pup’spicnic ? 
Must have food: must have grass on a sunshiny day like this; must 
have something to read—this week’s “Dandy” would be fine. 
Shouldn't be diff’cult. First thing is to see mother and fix the 
pocket-money. Next thing is to go up to the paper shop and buy the 























“Dandy,” ’n then on to the butcher’s to bag a bone. ; 
On the way, o’ course, may as well spy out_the land for a likely 
spot, where there’s a bit of shade, to read—and@ a bit of grass to lie 
on in the’ sun. 2 
And so, in Tony’s mind, it was all settled. ;Financial arrangements 
were quickly completed with mother, the pup’s lead taken from the 
door-knob—and then Goggles couldn’t be found! 
: Down in the cellar was a likely place—but yielded not a sign of 
& mcanine life. Up in the kitchen, where Goggles often hangs around 
in case a piece of steak or a slice of liver happens to slip off the 
cook’s table (she’s never quick enough to rescue it!)—but no tyke there 
either! Upstairs again, higher and higher, rushes a panting Tony, just 
i in case that sleepy pup has . .. and so he has . . “Forevermore— 
he’s in that bed again!” 
There’s nothing wakes Goggles up so quickly (once the day is 
reasonably advanced!) as the sight of his lead with its promise of a 
run—and, boy, oh boy !—he must have sensed that picnic! 

It was meant to be a private affair, of course, but you know how 
things are around Fleet Street. No sooner had that white nose and 
the two black eyes peeped outside the door, than who should turn up 

: but George Greenwell, your “Good Morning” Cameraman. 
j And so—on with tthe picnic, by numbers. 
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—From the dizzy heights of blitzed masonry, Tony and 
Goggles survey the landscape behind Fleet Street. It’s not 
quite the rolling downs of Devon—but there IS a patch over 
there where a rich crop of green grass has forced its way 
through, to wave where a building once stood. 


6.—So Goggles gets to work in his own way. It’s no use you 
tugging at that handkerchief, Tony, because you'll never get 
the piece that’s in the pup’s mouth! 

















4.—Neath the shade of a bombed water tank, Goggles has 
gnawed the bone, while Tony reads the wrapping. There's a 
thrillin’ tale in the “ Dandy” this week. Meanwhile, Goggles 
wonders whether he would be missed if he made a dash back 
to that last post. 
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71.—Getting a jacket off without getting up is always an awk- 
ward job if one is single-handed—but with Goggles around the 

thing’s done in a couple of rins and one large rent. ; 


¢ 
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2.—The butcher HAD a bone—and the newsagent HAD a comic, 

in which Tony has wrapped it—so the journey begins, with 

Goggles’ lead tautening, and Tony tugging, every time there’s 
a post to be passed! 


3.—Then Tony gets an idea—if he unwraps the bone and gives 5.—Tony gets an urge for a snooze in the sun and makes for —Ar , with Goggles’ | ‘finally c 7 
Ue fawn, Mina akan, ne Oe ca Ge SraS Pom o'r iat et ach Sotete enc ahs Ear vi he, arc ecole, Onegai we 
i which sta 'y shou ony be the only one with a, sun-cover—and wh ve hi i — 
ne Lan acs eeaseaytabtactnntenl omit y leave him and Tony in dates saa! at the end of a perfect 
_——- Pa re. 
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GOOD MORNING 
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WANCLING 
WORDS—3 


1—The letters of the word 
“ Astronomers” can be rear- 
ranged to make the words 
“Moon starers.” See if you 
can make apposite anagrams 
of: PUNISHMENT, CATA- 


2—Which of the following 
words are mis-spelt: Veterin- 
ary, Itinery, Accesibility, Feb- 
uary, Burgular ? 

3.—Can you change the word 
OAKE into the word POST, 
altering one letter at a time, 
and making a new word at each 


+ 


alteration ? Change in the 
same way: CANED into 
MARKS; DIET into MEAL; 
MILK into 


4.—“ Madam, I’m Adam,” is a 
sentence which reads the same 
backwards as forwards. An- 
other example is Napoleon’s al- 
leged confession, “Able was I 
ere I saw Elba.” Here is three- 
quarters of a third example, 
for you to finish: “Paget saw 
an Irish tooth, sir AM 


Answer to Yesterday’s 
Pub Crawl 


Answer.—The pubs should be 
visited in this order: White 
Hart, Blue Lion, Red Deer, 
White Horse, Green Man, Dun 
Pig, Black Dog. 
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VERYBODY has a right to 

an opinion—everybody has 
a right to think for himself. 
Great men are not always cor- 
rect. We have put a simple 
question to some of the wisest 
men the world has ever known, 
but they do not seem to have 
got very near a_ Satisfactory 
answer. Perhaps you can make 
some bright suggestions your- 
selves ? 

The question we put was: 
“We all love beautiful things, 
but we don’t really know why. 
What is beauty ?” 

Socrates : “Everything is good 
and beautiful for whatever pur- 
pose it serves well, but bad 
and ugly for what it does not.” 

Everyman: “ Why, then, is a 
dung-basket a beautiful thing?” 

Socrates: “Of course it is, 
and a golden shield is ugly, if 
the one be beautifully fitted to 
its purpose and the other not.” 

Ruskin: “I entirely disagree. 
That bending trunk, waving to 
and fro in the wind above the 
waterfall, is beautiful, though 
it is perfectly useless to us. The 
same trunk, hewn down and 
thrown across the stream, has 
lost its beauty. It serves as a 
bridge—it has become useful, 
and its beauty is gone. Saw it 
into planks, and though now 
permanently useful, its beauty 
is lost for ever, or to be re- 
gained only when decay and 
ruin shall have withdrawn it 
again from use.” 

Aristotle: “I think this is all 
beside the point. Beauty con- 











The Stork 
with a 
Wooden Leg 


N 19388 the Amsterdam Zoo 
received a gift of a_ stork 
which drew a large number of 





visitors to see it. The stork 
was specially popular because 
it was an invalid. 


It had been found one day 
with a broken leg, and as it 
was impossible to heal the in- 
ey the leg was amputated, 
and the stork, a great favourite 
with the children, was given a 
wooden leg, which was made 
of a light but strong wood, with 
a foot of rubber. 


The bird cheerfully runs about 
on its wooden leg, and has 


broken itself of the limp to 
which it at first showed a ten- 
dency. 





MOLE HILL 


Mrs. Mole 
goes out of her 
burrow to meet 
4@ her husband 
and see what 
he has got for 
flunch. She 
takes the short- 
1 est route by 
A instinct. Which 

is it? 
a 

Note. This is 
a “solid” maze, 
and where you 
can see that a 
tunnel runs be- 
hind another 
yyou may fol- 
Hlow it round. 
AYou do not 
because 
there happens 
to be an ink 
line across 
Jyour path. 





There are no 
blind alleys or 
dead ends to 
this maze. 


sists in proper order and size. 
For an animal or anything else 
made up of parts to be beauti- 
ful, it must not only have its 
various parts in order, but it 
must be a suitable size.” 
Coleridge: “I should like to 
develop that. I say that the 
beautiful is that in which the 
many, still seen as many, be- 
comes one. Beauty is harmony.” 
_ Aristotle: “I agree. Beauty 
is diversity in uniformity, only 





6 


For i stoday 


“Night and Day” — Noel 
Coward, Irving Berlin, Cole 
Porter, George Gershwin ? 

“You Are My Heart’s De- 
light ?”—Oscar Straus, Johann 
Strauss, Franz Lehar, Sigmund 
Romberg ? 

“Rhapsody in Blue’—Regi- 
nald Foresythe, Hoagy Car- 
michael, George Gershwin, Ir- 
ving Berlin ? 

“In Town To-night’ — Ed- 
ward German, Haydn Wood, 
Eric Coates, A. Ketelbey. 

“Keep the Home Fires Burn- 
ing”—Lawrence Wright, Noel 
Gay, Leslie Stuart, Ivor Novello? 

“T Love the Moon ”—Herman 
Finck, Paul Rubens, Harry Parr- 
Davies, Ivan Caryll ? 

“Tf You were the Only Girl” 
—Herman Darewski, Horatio 
Nicholls, Nat D. Ayer, Noel 
Coward ? 

“Smoke gets in your Eyes "— 
Irving Berlin, Jerome Kern, 
Noel Coward, Cole Porter ? 


Answers to Yesterday’s 


Quiz 


. John Gunther. 
1937. 


J. Ramsay’ MacDonald. 
. Merle Oberon. 
. Disraeli (1804-1881). 
. The Scottish Regiments, so 
named because of their fero- 
city and kilts. 

7. Preserving eggs. 

8. Russia. 

9. Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals. 

10.. River Irrawaddy. 

11. In his hair. 

12. One-quarter 
gold is pure gold. 


Answers to Wangling 
Words—2 


1. Sempstress contains five 
consonants running. Glowworm 
contains a double-w. 

2.—Definite, Occupation, Ex- 
cessive, Marvellous. 

3+WEAK, WEAL, WELL, 
WALL, WALK. 

COLD, COLT, CULT, CULL, 
CURL, CURE. 

BEAR, REAR, REAL, PEAL, 
PEAT, SEAT, SENT. 

SOAP, SOUP, SOUL, FOUL, 
FOIL, FAIL, PAgL. 
Answer to Yesterday’s 

Blank-Blank Verse 


Missing words: Prides, prised, 
spider. 


JANE 


DoD oto 


as 24-carat 











V0 THINK THAT WE 
SHOULD HAVE BEEN 
MARRIED AND ON OUR 
HONEYMOON BY NOW, 

DARLING! 





uper Brains Trust 


it must ibe of such a size that 
it can be seen as a whole.” 
Keats: “In my opinion, as a 
poet, beauty is truth and truth 
is beauty.” ' 
Everyman: “I don’t see that 
at all. That I am in a _ sub- 
marine is truth, but I don’t see 
much beauty in it. There are 
ugly truths. I think beauty is 
another name for perfection. NP 


But ugly things like poisons 
may be very perfect in their 
way. What do you think ? 

* Do you think beauty has any- 
thing to do with sex, and if 
so, how do you account for 
the beauty of a sunset ? 





The Runner and 
Refreshment 


From H. E. Dudeney’s book 
of “Modern Puzzles.” 


A man runs n times round 

circular track whose 
He drinks 
s quarts of beer for every 


a 
radius is t miles. 


mile he runs. Prove that he 
will only need one quart! 














Let’s have the best 
title your crew can 
devise for this picture. 


Give it a name 








NEMO of the NAUTILUS 


HE Mediterranean, the blue sea 

par excellence, “‘ the great sea” 
of the Hebrews, the “sea” of the 
Greeks, the mare nostrum of the 
Romans, bordered with orange- 
trees, aloes, cactus, maritime pines, 
made fragrant with the perfume 
of myrtles, framed in rude moun- 
tains, saturated with a pure and 
transparent air, but incessantly 
worked by underground fires, is a 
perfect battlefield, in which Nep- 
tune and Pluto still dispute the 
empire of the world. It is there, 
upon its banks and waters, that 
man is renewed in one of the most 
powerful climates of the world. 
But, although it is so beautiful, 
I could only take a rapid glance at 
its basin. Even Captain Nemo’s 
knowledge was lost to me, for the 
enigmatical personage did not once 
appear during our rapid passage. 
I estimated at about six hundred 
leagues the course of the Nautilus 
under the waves of this sea, and it 
accomplished this voyage in twice 
twenty-four hours. Starting on the 
morning of the 16th of February 
from the Grecian seas, we had 
cleared the Straits of Gibraltar by 
sunrise on the 18th. 

Our speed was now twenty-five 
miles an hour, or twelve leagues of 
four kilometres. It is useless to 
say that’ Ned Land, notwithstand- 
ing his great wish, was obliged to 
renounce his projects of flight. 
He could not use a boat that was 
being dragged along at the rate of 








thirteen yards a second. To leave 
the Nautilus then would be like 
jumping out of a train going at the 


same speed, as imprudent a thing} As to zoophytes, I was for some|between Ceuta 


a long tenuous filament, spreading 





Adapted from Jules 


Verne’s famous Novel 


to renew its provision of air, and 
it was guided entirely by the 
compass and log. 

I therefore only saw of the 
Mediterranean what passengers by 
an express see of the country that 
is flying before th ir eyes—that is 
to say, the distant horizon, and not 
the nearer objects which pass like 
a flash of lightning. However, 
Conseil and I could notice some of 
the Mediterranean fish, the power 


FIND THE SQUARES 








QEE if you can put pencil 
marks in seven of these 


forty-nine small squares, so 
that no two marks “are in the 
same horizontal, vertical or 


diagonal row of squares. 


of whose fins would keep them for 
some moments in sight of the 
Nautilus. 








out into infinite branches and ter- 
minating by thé finest lace that 
the rivals of Arachne could ever 
have woven. Unfortunately, I 
eould not take this admirable 
specimen, and no other. Mediter- 
ranean zoophyte would have offered 
itself to my observation if the 
Nautilus, during the evening of the 
16th, had not singularly slackened 
speed under the following circum- 
stances :— 

We were then passing between 
Sigily and the coast of Tunis. In 
the narrow space between Cape 
Bon and the Straits of Messina, t 
bottom of the sea rises almost 
abruptly. There a sort of ridge has 
formed, on which there'is only 
about eight fathoms of water, 
whilst on either side the depth is 
about ninety fathoms. The Nautt- 
lus was therefore obliged to be 
steered prudently in order not to 
strike against the submarine bar- 
rier. 

I showed Conseil, on the chart 
of the Mediterranean, the spot 
where this reef is situated. 

“Tt is like a veritable isthmus,” 
said Conseil, “joining Europe to 
Africa.” 

“Yes, my boy,” I answered, 
“it entirely barricades the Straits 
of Syria, and Smith’s soundings 
have proved that in former times 
the continents were joined between 
Cape Boco and Cape Furina.” 

“T can quite believe that,” 
answered Conseil. 

“TI may add,” I continued, 
“that a similar barrier exists 
and Gibraltar, 


as could possibly be attempted.|instants able to admire a beautiful|which, in geological times, closed 
Besides, our apparatus only went|orange galeolaria that had fastened|in the whole Mediterranean.” 


lup to the surface at night in order 


FLYING OFF TO 


A FOREIGN 
TO MAKE 


LAND 
LOVE @ 


To TWo ENTIRE 
STRANGERS !! 


itself to the triboard panel ; it was 


Continued on Page 3, 





XI 
DON'T BE SO CRUDE, 
GEORGIE! — | CAN 
PERSUADE KING CONRAD 
To GO ALL DEMOCRATIC 
WITHOUT YOU TRYING 
TO MAKE HIS WIFE 
\ FORGET SHE'S 
A LAby !!! 











No. 32 : 





P Beelzebub Jones 















LEADER PINK LAST 
MIGHT, GRETA? 








OK.! OK! QUIT 
SHOOTING : 


GET _ON [WT SPUADRON 
Hap SOCKED HiIM/ 







(WELL 


WE KIN HAVE ASWELL 
SHORE DINNER IN‘ 





© sweer...\| |/WHV?- DID 
HE TRY TO 


KISS YOU? 







YOUSE MUGS SURE 
HAS A NOIRVE! 


WHATCHA UP 70? 












TOGETHER LONG, HONEY /~ 


CLAIMING ALL fazer 
MY TIME — 
AND | HAD 
BEEN THINK: 
ING.OF A 
LITTLE 
HOLIDAY 
* FOR YOU, 





q 


y 
Y 
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NEMO OF THE NAUTILUS 


From the 
Algerian coast to the shores of Pro- 
vence, how many vessels have been 
wrecked, how many ships have 


Continued from Page '2. 


“What if some. volcanic out- 
burst should one day raise these 
barriers above the waves!” 

“That is hardly probable, Con- 
seil.”” 

‘“‘ But if such a phenomenon were 
really to happen it would be a bad 
thing for Monsieur de Lesseps, who 
is giving himself so much trouble 
to pierce his isthmus.” 

“Yes, it would; but I repeat, 
Conseil, it will not happen. The 
violence of the subterranean forces 
goes on diminishing. The volcan- 
oes, 80 numerous in the early days 
of the world’s history, are gradually 
being’ extinguished ; the Anterior 
heat is growing weaker, the tem- 
perature of the lower strata of the 
globe is lowered in an appreciable 
degree each century, and to the 
detriment of our globe, for this 
heat is its life.” 

“ But the sun——” 


“* The sun is insufficient, Conseil. 
Can it put heat into a corpse? ” 


“Not that I know of.” 


* Well, my friend, the earth willithat part of the Mediterranean so|the 18th of February, about 3 a.m.,| 





one day be this cold corpse. It will 
become uninhabitable, and will be 
uninhabited like the moon, which 
long ago lost her vital heat.” 

“In how many centuries?” 
asked Conseil. 

“In some hundreds of thousands 
of years, my boy.” 

““' Then,” answered Conseil, ‘‘ we 
have time to finish our voyage if 
Ned Land does not interfere with 
it.” 
And Conseil, reassured, returned 
to the study of the high bottom 
that the Nautilus was skirting at 
moderate speed. 

During the night between the 
16th and 17th of February we 
entered the second Mediterranean 
basin, the greatest depths of which 
are found at 1,500 fathoms. The 
Nautilus, under the action of its 
screw, gliding over its inclined 
planes, sank into the lowest depths 
of the sea. 

There, instead of natural mar- 
vels, the mass of waters offered me 
many touching end terrible scenes. 
In fact, we were then crossing all 





fertile) in disasters. 


disappeared! The Mediterranean 
is only a lake compared to the vast 
liquid plains of the Pacific, but it 
is a capricious lake with changing 
waters, to-day propitious and car- 
essing to the fragile tartan that 
seems to float between the double 
ultramarine of sea and sky, to- 
morrow tempestuous, agitated by 
winds, breaking up the strongest 
ships by the precipitated blows of 
its short waves. 

In that rapid course across the 
great depths what wrecks I saw 
lying on the ground ! Some already 
encrusted with coral, others simply 
covered with a layer of rust, 
anchors, cannons, bullets, iron 
tackle, screws, pieces of engines, 
broken cylinders, crushed boilers, 
and hulls floating in mid-water, 
some upright, some overturned. 

In the meantime the Nautilus, 
indifferent and rapid, journeyed at 
full speed amidst these ruins. On 





IM AFRAID WE SHANT BE \ 







THE STEEL BUSINESS IS STILL, 











Yes—I Saw q 


a Banana of 
[TF you want to make money after the war— 
grow bananas. If you want to grow 
bananas, go to Central America. If you 
%|don’t want to go to Central America, you 
ean still grow bananas elsewhere. This was ~~ 
the advice of a Central American banana 
merchant to a “Good Morning” reporter. — 
The banana merchant was sitting in a West 
End hotel in London, wiping tears from his 
eyes as he thought of the money he was not 
losing. Everybody wants bananas, but few 
can buy them on this side of the Atlantic. 
And the banana merchant was weeping when 
he thought of the money he could make if 
his crops could come over here. . 
Through his tears, he gave a lot of infor- 
mation about bananas which you would 
never guess. Senor Ytamala is the mer- 
chant’s name. Columbia is his country. He 
had only one banana left out of a bunch he 
had brought to England via a commercial 
plane, and he was skinning It with his 
teeth as he talked. ° 
The scientific name of the banana is Musa 
sapientum—truit of the wise men. The 
banana does not grow on a tree. It grows 
H upside-down, because of the weight of its 
clusters. It cannot be ripened successfully 
on its plant; it must be cut green. The 
Central American crops are worth about two 
millions sterling yearly in direct taxation to 
the Governments concerned. These Govern- 
sents are Guatemala, Panama, Columbia, : 
Mexico, Costa Rica—and Jamaica. There are 
about 150,000 citizens in the banana industry. 
There are enormous sums invested in proper- 


ties, 

And the banana does not belong to Central 
America at all. ‘It came from Asia originally. 
Alexander the Great came across a crop 
when he was marching through the Near 
East. It can grow in many lands. 4 ; 

How it came to America is remarkable. 
In 1516 a Spanish missionary took some 
seed, or plants, to the New World. Thati 
started things. A British sea captain 
brought some of the “new fruit” home 
ee later—and that started things 

ere, 

Sometimes as much as twenty per cent. of - 
the harvest is lost through floods, hurricanes 
and “‘blow-downs.” But owing to scientific 
cultivation and spreading of crops, the banana 
is now a perpetual harvest. It can be cut 
for marketing every week, and almost every 
day, of the year. A “stool” or hill comes 
into bearing within twelve months of plant- 
ing. One stool produces about two bunches a 
year for from 20 to 25 years. 

The humble banana employs railroad men, 
carpenters, plumbers, doctors, nurses, mech- 
anics, pharmacists, and many others. In 
Guatemala and other countries they have 
started a new kind of irrigation, which links 
up towers fed by Diesel-driven pumps from 
wells, rivers and canals. Banana railroads 
push their way through jungles towards the 
sea( seeking shipping to take the bananas 
away. There is a race on for after-the-war 
banana trade. 

In Western Panama the Chiriqui Land 
Company have opened up 25,000 prize 
banana acres. At Costa Rica the big Ban- 
ana Company has converted the end of a 
mountain into a deep-water port! In 1939 a 
jungle railway, was cut through to link up — 
the centre at Parita with Quepos. Ali the s 
“banana republics” are getting ready for 
the rush. 

Shipping orders can be radioed to farm 
overseers when the ship is due to call. Crews 
are sent out to cut the bananas down, 

STUART MARTIN. 


[CROSSWORD CORNER | — 
ial tt 3 


'/ BUT THIS WILL BE MORE \ 
AHOLIDAY/-1'0 /\ OF A JOB THANA REST, 


SOONER STAY ‘N’ 





4 
ER- HOW WOULD YOU LIKE 
A TRIP UP THE CANALS 
WITH A MYSTERY CARGO, EH? 














(THAT WAS JUST THE TROUBLE 
- THE POOR FISH DIDN'T EVEN 
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it was at the entrance to the Straits 
of Gibraltar. 

ere two currents exist—an 
upper current, long since known, 
that conveys the waters of the 
ocean into the Mediterranean basin, 


* * 


CLUES ACROSS. 
{1 Storms. ¥ 
5 Sort of Hat. - 


and a lower counter-current, of 10 Bette one 
which reasoning has now shown the advance. ‘a 
existence. For the volume of water 11 Stage show. : 
in the Mediterranean, incessantly Be erect ; 
increased by the Atlantic current 17 Begin. ‘ 
and the rivers that flow into it, 19 Entertain. 3 
must raise the level of the sea every ae Per Beye 
year, for its evaporation is insuffi- 25 Roe. 
cient to restore the equilibrium. 28 Set free, 
As this is not the case, we must = per blow. 
naturally admit the existence of a =e Seve aa ; 
lower current that pours through 34 Sheep. 
the Straits of Gibraltar, the over- SS Stirred up. 
plus of the Mediterranean into the or Ncatin 
Atlantic. ee 

We proved this fact. The Nauti- Boe yaa 





day’s Problem. 





lus profited by this counter- 
current. It rushed rapidly through 
the narrow passage. For an instant 
I caught a glimpse of the admirable 
ruins of the temple of Hercules, 
sunk, according to Pliny and 
Avienus, with the low island on 
which it stood, and a few minutes 
later we were afloat on the waves 
of the Atlantic. 


(Continued to-morrow) 





CLUES DOWN. : 
1 Cowboy’s show. 2 Tune. 3 Sugared. 4 Nine 
inches, 5 Speak ill of. 6 Gourmet, 7 Preaches 
noisily. 8 Cricket score. 12 Responsible pupil. 
st Eo ornecapee ge Ey age BS certo RIE ME le 
descent. 20 Employed. 22 Buzzed. igorous. - 
24 Hits hard. 26 Grind. 27 Went fast. 29 Every EIEILIWHIEITIHIEIR) 
one, 33 Embossing stamp. 





See no evil 
Speak no evil 


te: “ Good Morning,” H il 
C/o Press Division, ear no eV. 
Admiralty, 
London, S.W.I. 


“*1 can’t bear to see it.”’ 


ane | Don’t forget 


“| may be stopping up 


® 
my ears; but, boy, oh, ’ 
voy! | MUST get a grip e ] Vy el e 


on myself,.’’ 


“Leave me the milky 
part guvnor.” 


Well, well. Now, 
isn’t THAT a 
nice cup of tea? 
And who the 
heck needs one 
more than a guy 
‘* Now, who on earth is this, butting in on our fishing es who - spends his 
party? The impudence. You keep them covered, days immersed in 
Fido, and you, Ann, stay as you are, and if they say salt water? 


anything, tell them that you were just going to 
put the fish back into the water.”’ 


Printed and Published by Samuel Stephen. Ltd., 2, Belvedere Road, London, S.E.19, with the co-operation of Office of Admiral (Submarines), 





